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into the bargain, he never offered to advance me a sou; and, short of money as I was, I would not have asked him to do so for all the world. But, luckily for me, there was at Rennes an old uncle of my mothers, M. de Verdal of Gruniac, formerly paymaster in the Penthi&vre regiment of foot. It was with him that my mother had lived during the first years of the Eevolution. This old gentleman, though somewhat eccentric, was very kind ; not only did he advance me the money of which I stood in great need, but he gave me some out of his own purse.
The chasseurs at that period wore the hussar-jacket, •except that it was green; but none the less I was foolish enough to shed a few tears when I had to abandon the Bercheny uniform and give up the name of hussar for that of chasseur. I took leave pretty coldly of Bernadotte. He gave me letters of introduction to Lucien Bonaparte, then ambassador at Madrid, and to General Leclerc, commanding the Army of Portugal.
On the day of my departure all the aides-de-camp gave me a breakfast, and I set out with a heavy heart. Two days' journey brought me to Nantes, tired to death, with much pain in my side, and convinced that I should never have-endurance enough to ride the 450 leagues which lay between me and the frontier of Portugal. As good luck would have it, at Nantes, in the house of one of my schoolfellows of Sor&ze, I found a Spanish officer, by name Don Eafael, who was going to the dep6t of his regiment in Estremadura. We arranged that I should show him the way as far as the Pyrenees, and that from that point he should assume the direction of the journey so far as our ways lay together.
We passed through La Vendee by coach. Every market-town and village still bore the traces of burning, though two years had passed since the end of the civil war. It was a painful sight. We visited La Eochelle, Rochefort, and Bordeaux. From the last place to Bayonne we travelled in carriages with four places, which never went out of a wait through the sandy Landes. We often got out, and, walking merrily forward, would go and rest under some clump of VOL. I.                                                                     H France and the whole of Spain, and buy new uniforms were free to take part again in hostilities.
